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fjF THE HUNDREDS UPON HUNDREDS OF REPORTS 
OF SO CALLED ''FLVINO SAUCERS"/ EUEN THE MOST 
HARDENED SKEPTIC WILL ADMIT TO THE REMARKABLE 
SIMILARITV in the DESCRIPTIONS SIVEN SY THOSE 
WHO HAUE CLAIMED TO HAVE SEEN THE ELU6K/E/SLOW- 
INS DISCS. THOUOH THE SIZES REPORTED RANOE 
FROM AS SMALL AS 8 INCHES ACROSS, MOST FALL IN 
A RANSE WITH AN OUTSiPE DIAMETER OF30 FEET, 
THE'*CABIM" RDRTION IS USUALLY DESCRIBED AS BE- 
INS ABOUT IZ FEET THICK AND THERE IS VIRTUAL 
IOO?< agreement THAT THE CRAFT ARE METALLIC. 
descriptions of the numerous, INTENSE LIGHTS 
WHICH emit from THE SHIPS ARE IDENTICAL, MANY 
REPORTS INCLUDE A DESCRIPTION OF A BURNIHQ- OR 
KEW SENSATION FROM THE SHIPS. ELTf, THOUGH THE v 

similarities of description are striking,their ^ 

ACTUAL EXISTENCE HAS YET TO BE PROVEN BEYOND ^ 
A DOUBT. 











































ON A WARM JULY EVEN1N6 IM 19^>6, SEAMAN THIRP ClA5& KiCHAEP HiTCH' 

Hi!<INi5 TO HIS HOME )N VERMONT ON A THREE E7AY PASS EROM THE NAVAL STATIC^ 
IN OROTON, CONNECTICUT, EEMOANS THE LATE HOUR ANO THE A&SENC^ OF CARS ON 
THE ROAD, INTENT ON OPEN01 NO A5 MUCH TIME AS FOSSieLE WITH HIS FIANCE HE 
!S PETERMiNEO TO WALK THE REMAININO MILE HOME IF HE HAS TO WHEN THE MOST 
STARTUNO SIGHT OF HIS LIFE SUPPENLY CONFRONTS HIM.,. A SI(3HT THAT, IF HE 
LIVES THROUGH IT, WILL NEVER SE FC»gGOTT£N / _ ■ 


NiqhTSiqhTiN^ 


TM^.THATUSHT 

COMlNe 

AFTBKMa/ 
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lT'f> WO(?TH IT ALL R16HT. I'M 
5H1PP1N6 OUT WHEN I 6ET 
. &ACK. THIS'LL BE MY LAST < 
C CHANCE TO SEE MY GIRL. J 


YOU'VE GOT A 
LONG WAY TO GO, 
SAILOR... ANP 
NOT MUCH TIME 
AT THAT. HARPLY 
SEEMS WORTH 
THE TRIP TO ME. 


I'M MAKING GOOP TIME . ^ 

AT THIS RATE I'LL BE HOME 
BEFORE MORNING. BOV, cC 


WILL RACHEL BE 




HOP IN , SAILOR . USEP ^ 
TO PO A LITTLE THUMBING 
MYSELF WHEN I WAS IN 
THE SERVICE, I KNOW 
)|w HOW IT IS. ^ 


THANKS 


BY NIGHTFALL, SEAMAN GROVER 
WAS WITHIN FIFTEEN MILES OF 
HIS PE5TINATION... 




TALK ABOUT A CHANGE IN LUCK. 

I'VE BEEN WALKING FOR OVER TWO 
HOURS ANP N0B0PY.../VO50I0/ HAS STOPPER 
I'LL MAKE IT THOUGH. EVEN IF 1 HAVE TO WALK 





























































*■ THAT'S FUNNY. THAT STAR... IT ■" 
SEEMS TO 6ET &I66ER THE LON6ER 
1 LOOK AT IT. .MAYSE IT'S A ^ 
r PLANE... OK,GEE / I'LL'SET IT'S A 
& SATELLITE. NEVER SAW ONE ^ 
^ - - SEFORE. , I mB! 


HOLY COW/ IT 
MUST SE AN AIR¬ 
PLANE IN TROUBLE, 
IT'S (301 NO TO -• 

RI&HT ON 
THIS ROAD/ 




^ I... IT STOPPEP 
I...IT STOPPEP IN 
MIDAIR/ I MUST BE 
CRAZY/ 


COWERING IN THE PITCH FOR WHAT SEEMEP AN 
ETERNITY, GROVER WAITEP UNTIL FINALLY THE 
OMINOUS SHAPE SPEP OUT OF SIGHT... 



^ TH..THAT FARMHOUSE. ^ 
SOMEBOPY HAS SOT TO BE 
HOME...SOMEBOPy HAS 
GOT TO TELL ME I'M NOT 
Mb, seeing THINGS. 































HELP! PLEASE 
WON'T 50ME- 
e>OPy HELP 
ME... LET 


6ET OUT 
OF HEKE, 
YOU -< 
PRUNK. SO 
ON &ERPRE 
I CALL THE 




ME 


IN... 


ANYTHING? 


THAT'S IT...THE POLICE 
I'LL GO BACK TO THE 
VILLAGE, THE POLICE CAN 


RUNNING FASTER THAN HE EVER 
HAP, SEAMAN GROVER KEACHEP 
THE LOCAL POLICE STATION IN A 
STATE OF NEAR COLLAPSE. 



YOU.. YOU'VE 
GOT TO HELP 
ME... COME 
WITH ME. 
OUT THERE... 
A THING.. 
BIGGER THAN 
A TRUCK... 
FLYING AFTER 
ME.. TRYING 


SURE, SURE, 
SAILOR. I 
UNPERSTANP. 
NOW WHY ■<* 
PON'T YOU JUST 
ROLL UP ON 
THAT COT OVER 
THERE ANP 
SLEEP IT OFF? 



NOW LOOK, SONNY, 
YOU PON'T TELL ME 
WHAT I'VE 'GOT TO^ 
fcto-T PO/ <1 


I'M NOT PRUNK. 

I KNOW WHAT I SAW 
ANP IT WAS REAL. x 
YOU'VE GOT TO COME 
WITH ME ...YOU'VE ^ 
■7 JUST GOT TO. 


LARRY, YOU WANT TO HEAR 
A GOOP ONE ? LAPY POWN 
THE ROAP SAYS A SMOOT¬ 
HING STAR WAS CHASING > 
HER IN HER CAR... 



I...I DON'T 


THEN THERE 


/S SOMETHING OUT THERE 
COME ON , KIP, SHOW ME 
V WHERE YOU SAW IT ! . 


SUPPENlY, AN 
ELECTRIFIED 
SILENCE CUTS 
EACH OF the 
MEN TO 
THE QUICK 
, AS THEY 
REALIZE ALL 
AT THE 
‘ SAME TIME 
THAT TONIGHT 
16 A NIGHT 
NONE OF 
THEM WILL * 
EVER 

, FORGET^. A 







































































THROWING (SAUTION TO THE VVlNP, THE 
TWO OFFICERS ANP THE FRIGHTENED 
SAILOR SPED TO THE SCENE OF THE SIGHTING. 



I,..IT WAS RIGHT HERE. 

I.. I LOOKED UP FOR A MiNLlTE 
AND SAW THIS...THIS THING. 

A LIGHT... &RIGHTER ^ 
THAN THE SUN. 



AND YOU SAY IT 
COME DOWN AT 
YOU like...WELL 
> LIKE IT WAS 
SUZZING YOU f 


IF 1 WOULDN'T 

HAVE DUCKED... IT 
WOULD HAVE HIT 
ME... I KNOW IT 
WOULD, 



HEY, WHAT ^ 
IN SAM HILL IS 
GOIN'ON HERE? 


BOY HERE SAYS HE 
SAW SOMETHING... ' 
SOMETHING FUNNY 
UP THERE, 



LARRY... LOOKf 


UP THERE, NOW COME 
ON, OFFICER, YOU MUST 
ALL BEEN AT THE JUS... 

GREAT DAY iN THE . 
f MORNtN'.... r :—^ 

WHAT'S that/ ) 2 


TH..THE 
THING ! 








































FOR THE 5EC0MP TIME THAT NI6HT, A REMOTE PIECE OF VERMOMT REAL ESTATE 
WAS LI6HTEP BY A LI6HT OF lAAPOSSl&LE BRILLIANCE... 



<»£T 

do^n! 


//jl^ 














I...I SAW IT ...I 
KNOW I SAW IT... 
BUT I PON'T BELIEVE 

IT, I JUST OON‘T 
BEUBVB IT? ^ 


^ WH..WHAT ^ 
WERE YOU eO- 
I NO TO PO WITH 
k. THAT ? . 



I...I PON'T 
KNOW. SHOOT AT 
IT, I OUE5S... 
OR SOMETH I no: 

I JUST PON'T 


SHOOT IT ? THAT THINS 
WAS THIRTY FEET ACROSS 
ANP MAPE OUT OF METAL. 



B.. BUT WHAT WAS IT ? I MEAN 
IF YOU WAS SOI NS TO SHOOT IT 
MUSTA BEEN SOMETHIN'... 

eUT WHAT? - ^ 


IN 'A SMALL NEW ENSLANP TOWN WHERE 
SCARCELY ANYTHINS EVER HAPPENS, THERE IS 
A NOTATION IN THE POLICE BLOTTER QUITE UN¬ 
LIKE ANY OTHER... 





























































ThE DevII SKip 


Baseball.THE great americah 

ROiSTlME, IS NOT LIMITED IN POPU- 
LARir/ TV NOtrTH AMERICA. ON A 
CLEAR SPRING PAY IN 1961 TWO 
BRAZILIAN YOUTHS, JOAO MORAES 
AND PEDRO SOUZA WERE TOSSING 
A BALL BACK AND FORTH IN A 
CLEARING NOT FAR FROM THE 
SMALL VILLAGE WHERE THEY LIVED. 
JOAO MISSED A POP FLV AND THE 
BALL SCOOTED INTO SOME NEARBY 
BUSHES. NEEDLESS TO SAY, WHEN 
JOAO ENTERED THOSE BUSHES HE 
QUITE FORGOT ABOUT THE LOST 
BALL...AND NEARLY EVERYTHING 
ELSE / 



PEDRO... \ 
HELP ME...GET 
HIM OFF ME. 


HE...HE 15 

hard as steel! 

























EACH DAY AFTER SCHOOL, JOAO AND PEORO, LIFELOHe 
FRIENDS, HURRIED THROUGH THE STREETS OF THEIR SMALL 
VILLAGE TD PURSUE THEIR LIFELONG AMBITION... 




HIGHER, JOAO, 
HIGHER. LIKE IT 
WAS A POP FLY. 
DON'T WORRY... 
I'LL GET rr. y 




HUH? OH, GOSH...I DON'T KNOW. 
SOMETHING...SOMETHING FUNNY 
UKE A FEELING, GEE; X JUST 
DON'T KNOW. I FELT FUNNY..LIKE 
SOMEBODY WAS WATCHING US 



































































FOR THE 
NEXT HALF 
HOUR, THE TWO 
BOVS 

PRACTICED 
AT THE SPORT 
TflEV WERE 
CERTAIN WOULD 
ONE DAY 
/V^AKE THEM 
FAMOUS. 
UNEVENTFUL 
PRACTICE 
UNTIL... 


































































THE BAT SHATTERED AS IP PEDRO HAD5LAAAMED 
IT AOAIHST A STEEL POST. THE STRANC5E FIGURE... 
WHATEVER IT WAS...STOOD MOTIONLESS FOR A 
MOMENT, NEITHER THREATENING NOR PRieHTENEO.., 



THEN, AS IP THE ENTIRE INCIDENT HAD BEEN AN 
ACCIDENT THE FIGURE TURNED AND DARTED 
INTO THE WOODS... 
















































STUNMEO BEYOND 8EUEVlN<5,THE TWO BOYS 
WATCHED IN AWE AS THE RSURE HURRIED 
TO A CLEARING ON THE OPPOSITE SICJE OF 
THE WOODS AND CLAMBERED ABOARD A 
STRANGE, OISC-LIKE MACHINE. 




WHILE AT THE SAMETIME.. 

RIBEIRO? HAVE YOU SEEN 
MY JOAO ? HOW CAN A BOY 
PLAY BASEBALL WHEN IT 
IS DARK ? 


THOSE TWO-THEY 
CAN PLAY BY STAR¬ 
LIGHT...OR SHOOTING 
STARS. SEE...-rHERE 



BUT DON'T YOU WORRY...! A 

WILL HELP YOU FIND THOSE K 
BOYS. THEY SHOULD KNOW 
BETTER THAN TO WORRY THEIR 
MOMMAS. HMM. NEVER HAVE 
1 SEEN SUCH A BRIGHT METEOR.. 








































































JOAO...PeOI?O...WHei?6 AB£ 

YOU? IT IS late.. YOUR MOMMAS 
ARE WORRieD...ANSW£RME... 




SMTAMAKtA! WHAT HAS HAPPENED? 
TH.-THEV HAVE SEEN SOMETHIN©... 
SOMETHIN© FROM THE DEVIL ! 






































Far Out PhysicAl ^ . 


®ARL K3MAW, GENTtEMAhJ FARMER, COf<NOI5S6UR, HORSE BREEDER AND OOO 
RANCIER LEAVES HIS LAROE HOUSE ON A CLEAR FALL EVENING TO WALK HIS 
FAVORITE SHOW DOG ON THE REMOTE SACK PORTION 0F HI6 COUNTRY 
estate, curious ABOUT an ODD LIGHT GLOWING IN A REAR MEADOW, 
CARL ROMAIN INVESTIGATES...MUCH TO HIS GREAT SURPRISE' 





























WHAT'S THAT? LOOKS LIKE 
THE REFLECTION FROM A CAR 
WINPSHIELO. I'D BETTER LOOK 
INTO THAT. MISHT BE POACHERS 
after MV PHEASANTS, jmtm 


YOU FOUND SOMETHING, earl...MY 
WORD.' WHAT IN CREATION IS THAT? 


OOFF 


FROM •ms TOP OF THE RISE, CARL BOMAIN VIEWS ONE OF THE MOST STARTLING SIGHTS OF HIS LIFE, 
GREAT heavens! WHAT ON EARTH * ''*'**A»* 'r' 


IS... IS THAT THING? 


















































EASY, BOV. r DONT KMOW WHO 
PUT THATTHIMC5 HERE...BUT I'LL 
SOON FIND our. THIS IS PRIVATE 
PROPERTY, YOU KNOW. ^ 


NOW SEE HERE, WHOEVER OR WHATEVER 
YOU ARE. IF THIS IS SO^^E SORT OF PRANK 
. I'LL HAVE THE LOT OF YOU THROWN . 

IN JAIL. ^ ^ _ ^ 



I'LL SHOW YOU WHO 
IS MASTER-.-OW'. 


YOU GET YOUR WRETCHED 
HANDS AWAY PROM ME. 
.GETAWAY, I SAY. 










































































DON'T YOU POINT VOUR 
BLOODY STICK AT fAB. 
GET HIM, EARL... 
























































1 r/i / i 

t ril i ^ 




rll^ r-' 'jHHHHl 






V 4H 






































































FouRreeisi hours! posh. 

I HAVEN'T BEEN SONE 
TWENTY MINUTES SIMS 
AND YOU KNOW IT. IS ^ 
THIS SOME SORT OF ) 
A JOKE, MAN ? < 


LATER, 


THANK GOODNESS WE ^ 
FOUND YOU, SIR. WE THOUGHT 
FOR SURE YOU'D FALLEN IN A BOO. 
WE WERE UP ALL THE NIGHT LOOKING 
FOR YOU...IT'S BEEN 14 HOURS ^ 
YOU'VE SEEN GONE.' 




Ot would SEEM, MR. ROMAIN.THAT THERE ARE MORE PEOPLE WHO KNOW MORE ABOUT 
'»OU THAN YOU DO... A WHOLE LOT MORE/ 













































I GOT MM, JED... BUT TWE CARN5ARNED 
THINGS JUST FALLS DOWN AND GETS BACK 
UP/ WE AIN'T HURTIN' THEM A BIT/ 


PAW/ PAW/ 
X HIT ME 
ANOTHER' 
LOOKEE/ 


Stranqe ShooT Out 


/■EUDIN' and FIGHTIN' is OLD stuff TO SOME OF THE BOLDER FAMILIES WHO MAKE 
THEIR HOMES AMONG THE HILLS OF THE RIDGEBACK MOUNTAINS IN A STATE FAMOUS 
FOR ITS marksmen / BUT THE EVENTS OF OCTOBER 14. RSI WASN'T FEUDIN' AND 
IT WASN'T FIGHTIN'... TO THIS DAY WOBOOY KNOWS WHAT IT /f£ALLV WMS... 


7 


LUKE/ A WIND VA ... 
OVER TWERE / ANOTHER^ 
ATWEM/ 












































[ y - ■ ' - 

AND LOO< TOTHAr LONS BAILED 
MULE/ SOMETWING'S BOTMER/N' 
HE!?, TWAT'S FOR SURE/ 


OfCAV, 

MA, 

OKAV/ 


UFUS TALMADSE WAS NOT MUCH DIFFERENT 
FROM ANY OTHER TEEN ASE BOY...ANY WORK 
THAT COULD BE AVOIDED, SHOULD BE AVOIDED 
UNTIL THE BITTER END... 

HOWMANY TIMES I GOT TO 
TELL YOU TO PUT SOME WATER 
OUT FOR. 

THEM 
CHICKENS'' 


AW, ALL RIGHT 



HEY, MULE, WHAT IN SAM HILL GOT 
INTO YOU ? YOU LOOK LIKE YOU SEEN 
THE GLUE FACTORY TRUCK PULL UP OR. 
SOMETHIN'... NOW SIMMER DOWN/ 


HEEYAWf UEEYAAAW! 


THAT CONSARNED MULE'S 
GONE TOO FAR... 

J yy////w / 


NOW LOOK, MULE, 
YOU GOT TO...OFK' 

































































































r SHUSH I boy! DON'T VDU 
I COME l?USWIN' IN We/?E 
' WITH LONS STOf^ieS 
ABOUT SHOST5. ^OU 
DIDN'T EVEN WIPE OFF 
VOUR FEET.,sSHAME/ / 


/MAi WHERE PA 
AN' UNCLE LURE 
WE GOT US A 
GHOST (N THE 
BARN/ 


MAAAf PAAA! t^eULP 
SA\^E A/^ST 



I'M GOIN' TO SET ME A GHOST. 
I'M GOIN' TO GET ME A REAL 
— LIVE GHOST/ 


I'M NOTTELLIN'ANY 
LONG STORY, MA' I 
SEEN IT JUST AS GOOD 
AS I'M SEEN IN' YOU... / 
AND I SEEN IT, YOU ^ 
BELIEVE ME I 
SEEN IT/ 


WHAT YOU GOIN' TO 
DO WITH THAT 
GUN... 2 A 



/ WHERE YOU GOIN 


WE GOT US A GHOST IN THE BARN / CAN' YA 
HEAR HIM ? GO GIT PAW AND UNCLE LURE... 
MEBEE THERE'S MORE A THEM / ^ 


































































HSeyAAWww; 



RUFE/ WAVE YOU GONE PI.U/V1& 
OUTTA yetz WEAD ? WHAT IN THE 
DEVIL ARE YOU DOIN' SHOOT/N' 
WOLES IN THE ONLY &AKN ^ 
WE GOT ^ __ 


FOOL K<D'LL SCARE OL'/MULE 
HALF TO DEATH/ LISSEN 
TOWER/ n 


RUFE SAYS HE 
SEEN A GHOST, 
. PAW/ 



I GOT ME A MIND TO 
STRAP SOME SENSE 
INTO YOU..JFFEN I 
thought it WOULD 
DO ANY GOOD... y 


BUT r SEEN HIM 
PAW/ HONEST/ 


PAW/ 

LOOK' 








































































ME DID SEE \ J‘EEHOSEPUAT! 
A GWOST, WILL YA LOOK 
PAW.' AN' I AT THAT/ . 
THEPE'S yN| 

ANOTMER / I "TA 
'UNf.' y \ft®L 


I <50T 'IM.. 
WUATEYEK. 
HE WAS.' 


OET INTWB(?E.' X SEEN 
ANOTHER ‘UN OUT SV , 
THE CHICKEN COOP' 
WE'S SURROUNDED.' 





WHAT IN TARNATION IS HAPPENIN'? THEY'S ALL- 
OVER. THE PLACE.' CTERI/VIIAH, SET THE SHERIFF 
> r . _ —=;:^ ON THE PHONE... HURRY.' /—-- 


I am, paw, 

TA/ti/ tn 











































































TWEV AIN'T ©HOSTS...TMEy CAN'T 
BE' THEM BULLETS IS BOUNCIN' RIGHT 
OPF LIRE THEY WAS IRON 
OR SOMETHIN ^ 


Forz. 

NEARLY AN 
HOUR AND 
A HALF 
ON THAT 
OTHERWISE 
QUIET DAY, 
BULLETS AND 
SHOT FLEW 

straight 

AT THE 
"GHOSTS" 
THAT HAD 
MADE 
THEIR 
PRESENCE 
KNOWN 
ON THE 
TALMADGE 
FARM... 


THEY'S RUNNIN' 
AWAY...WE DONE 
BEAT ‘EM ' 








































































EVeR'TWING 
X BELIEVE IN, 
SHERIFPi THEM 
THINGS WAS 
HERE/AND 
THEY WAS 


UMMl IT ^i?/V'rMAKE^ 

MUCH SENSE FOR YOU TO 
BLOW YOUR OWN HOUSE 
FULL OF HOLES FOR A 




NOPE ' GOT NOTHIN' TO REPORT/ 
AND YOU ALL BETTER FORGET 
ABOUT IT TOO/ SO/VIE THINGS IS 
BEST LEFT UNSAID...TO ANYBODY/ j 


YOU GONNA 
REPORT THIS 
AVERY 2^ 


For the 

TALMADGES 
AND SHERIFF 
FYERY PLUNRIT 
THAT WAS THE 
LAST OF THE 
yVlATTER, EXCEPT 
FOR A 

STRANGE WINK 
WHENEVER. 
THEY /MEET/ 
FOR 

OCTOBER. 

14 Xhi'Sl 
THERE WAS 
NOTHING TO 
REPORT... 
NOTHING 
AT ALL/ 

- END - 







































































IT'S TOO 
LATE, PAUL, 

/r Htr us 

\NE'R£ 

GOING 

down! 


mavoav... ^ 
MAyDAy...A^AVOAV:. 
OBJECT IS ON 
COLLISION COURSE, 
CAN'T AVOID... 
MAYDAY... V 
V MAYDAY... 




TJHE most E/^CITIHO THING THAT HAD 
ever HAPPENED TO CAPTAIN PAUL HANSON 
AND HIS CO-PILOT RAY ROY IN THEIR THREE 
YEARS OP FLYING FREISHr TOGETHER WAS 
THE TIME WHEN A S^flPV^E^IT OF CHIMPAN¬ 
ZEES BF?ORE OUT OF THEIR CAGES AND 
RULED THE AIR FOR AN HOUR AND FORTY 
MINUTES...UNTIL JUNE l6,l96f,THAT IS... 


^mUsioN 














PLEET AIRWAYS CONSISTED OF THREE AIR¬ 
CRAFT, SIK PILOTS AMD A MOTLEY ASSORT¬ 
MENT OF MECHANICS WHO D0U8LEP AS 
FREIGHT LOADERS IP IT MEANT MORE 
MONEY. ON THE PAY IN QUESTION... 


WHAT'S THE Y BEATS ME. BUT OUR U 
CARGO...ANO ) DESTINATION MAY TELL 
WHY ALL / US SOMETHING. WHITE 
THE HUSH V SANDS PROVING GROUND, 
V HUSH? - - - —\ r'-Mi —' 


DRINK up RAY. WE'VE GOT 
TO KEEP SOME KIND OF , 
SCHEDULE. / 




WHITE SANDS? HEY/ 
MAYBE THEY'RE SHIPPING 
A COUPLE OF ATOMIC < 
BOMBS OUT THERE. M 


WITH A TWO BIT 
UNE LIKE FLEET? 
FORGET IT. u 


MORE LIKELY 
WE'RE CARRYING 
OFFICE FURNITURE, 
YOU KNOW, 
EXCITING 
STUFF. 


I WOULDN'T 
BE SO SURE. 
GET A LOAD 
OF THIS. ^ 


n^OLY cow! SO I'M 
A LIAR. WELL, IT ISN'T A 
BOMB...BUT IT SURE ISN'T 
A DESK EITHER. . ^ 
































































mZVEO BUT NOT OVERLY CONCERNED, 
THE TWO VETERAN PILOTS RUN THROUGH 
THEIR PRE-FLIGHT CHECK LISTS, OBTAIN 
CLEARANCE TO TAKE OFF PROAATHE 
TOWER, AND SOON ARE AIRBORNE' 


within minutes they reach their 

CRUISING ALTITUDE AND SETTLE BACK 
FOR AN UNEVENTFUL FLIGHT TO THEIR 

destination... 


LOOK.' ARE THOSE CLOUDS 
lUT THERE GLOSNINe OR DID 
lAY FIRST CLASS MEDICAL 


CERTIFICATE 


JUST 


EXPIRE 


r SEE SO/AETHtNG 


PAUL 


TSLL 


DO 


M£ 


r 


WHAT'S THE MATTER? 
I THOUGHT YOU WERE 
GOING TO CALL IN 
OUR POSITION TO 
TULSA RADIO. J V 


? \ I WAS ...I " 
MEAN I AM. 
y BUT SOME- 
THING'S WRONG 
WITH THE RADIO... 
TM GETTING 
NOTHING BUT 
A BUNCH OF 
K. STATIC/ 


HERE. I'LLTRV IT. I'LL USE 
II2.8...WITH THAT HOT STUFF 
ON BOARD; r WANTSOMS- 
sopy TO KNOW WHERE 
WE ARE EVERY MINUTE. 


IS IT ^ 
GETTING 
UGHTER 
OR DID I 
EAT TOO 
MANY 
CARROTS? 






















































Sl^eATSCOm look! 

CJET THIS AIRPLANE UF.^.C 
IT’S ON A COLL/S/OA/ 
fev COUKSef ^ \ 



SOME SAME. 
WHAT IN BLAZES 
WAS IT? SOME 
KINO OF NEW 
V JET ? > 


THROWING HIS FULL WEIGHT 
INTO THE CONTROLVDKE, 
CAPTAIN HANSON FORCES THE 
HEAVILY LOADED PLANE UP¬ 
WARDS. .. AS THE STRANGE 
DISC DOES THE SAME! 


^ GET OFF IT. NO JET CAN PLY LIKE THAT 
AND I know THEM ALL. AND THAT LIGHT 
IT SURE AS SHOOTING ISN'T ONE OF OURS 


I...IT NOSED 
UP WHEN WE 
DID... LIKE IT 
WAS LAYING 
GAMES WITH 
US. V 


WHOSE 
IS IT? 












































MEANWHILE, OVER TWO HUNDREP MILES 
AWAV... 


^’Imgetting a faint 


SIGNAL ON THE 
EMERGENCy CHANNEL 
SOMETHING ABOUT 
A DISC chasing 
S0ME80C7/... 


A DISC? PUT A 
CALL THROUGH 
TO THE NEAREST 



AT THE FIRST WORD OF THE SIGHTING, 
TWO HOT JETS ARE SCRAMBLED IN 


















































RAPAR PIXES HIM ONE HUNPREP 
/VVILES WEST OF US... 

LET'S &0f 



IF it's ANVTHIN6 ^ 
LKE THOSE OTHER 
THlNSS...rAAREAPV 



THE JETS WERE READY FOR SOAAETHING...THE SAAAE SOMETHIN© THAT CAUOHT 
HANSON AND ROY UNPREPARED... ' 

MAYDAY...OBJECT 
RETURNED...COLLISION 

m 'N|||||||i||||^ "Ij I III I I III I 

Am ^^^>1 , EVADE... 


IT'S MIT...SREAT 

scot! IT'S taken 
OFF HALF OUR 
SrARBOARD WIN© 


DISC TOOK OFF HALF OF WIN©.. 
OUT OF CONTROL...GOING DOWN 
■> THIS IS IT...WE.^ 


UNABLE TO CONTROL THE HEAVY LADEN AIR¬ 
CRAFT, THE TWO HAPLESS PILOTS AWAIT AN 
UNKNOWN RATE... 


THAT’S THE END OF 
THE TRANSMISSION. 
IT'S ALL OVER. 





Jl/i ^ 






















































THE PAOAR FIX HAD HIM LOCATED 
HERE.... BUT THERE ISKi 'T ANYTH IM6 

NOTHtNO! 


DOWN THERE... IN THE 
TREES... FIRE AND SMOKE 
IT COULD 8E OUR 81RD. 


FLEET AIRWAYS FLIGHT 611 ENDED MIDWAY ON ITS INTENDED FLIGHT PLAN. THERE WERE NO 
SUR VIVORS. I —-; ^ 


I NEVER SEEN ANY- 
THING LIKE IT. I WATCHED 
THE WHOLE THING. THERE 
WAS THIS BRIGHT THIN©.., 
THEN IT HIT THE PLANE... 
AND NOW THIS. IT WAS 
TURRI8LE...JUST TURRI8L6, 
^ WHAT WAS IT ? ^ 


JUST ANOTHER UNFORTUNATE 
ACCIDENT. THAT'S ALL IT WAS 


IT WAS AN ACCIDENT, ALL RIGHT. AN UNFORTU' 
NATE ONE TOO. m: JUSTANdTHER UNFORTU¬ 
NATE ACCIDENT ? THERE'5 NOBODY LEFTTO^ 
SAY.,. OR IS THERE ? 
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B y THE EAfPiy 1970'S, |F ALL eOEe AS PLANNED/ THE UNITED STATES HOPES 
TO HAUE placed THE HPST MEN ON THE MOON. THE RUSSIANS HAVE THE 
SAME plan, BUT NOTWITHSTANDINO WHO ACTUALLY REACHES OUR ONLY NAT¬ 
URAL satellite RRST, in a very short TIME MAN WILL BE MAKINS RESULAR 
JOURNEYS TO THAT ROCKY SMEt^ TO STUDY IT ASHE NOW STUDIES THE 
EARTH... 


mmm 






...BEYOND THE MOON LIE THE PLANETS OF OUR SOLAR SVSTEM...AND BE- 
yoNP THAT THE UNIVERSE. WHO CAN SAY WHAT HAS ALREADY BEEN LEARNED 
OUT THERE-.- BY SOME BODY-.. SOMEWHERE-? 





































